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THE STATIONER TO 
| THE READERS. 


ENnTLEMEN; for in 
your Drinke,you will 
bee noleſle, I preſent 
you wich this ſmall 


IV me avd Sugar, Beere 
and Nutmes, a Cup of 
Ale ws a Toſte, Tobacco,or all rogether, may 
niecteyour Acceptation,I am glad Thad it 
for you. There 1s difference berweene 
them; but your Palar may reconcile all. If 
any ching diſtaſte you, thereis Water to 
waſh your hands of the w hole Pamphler. 
So hoping you will accept a Pledge of my 
Seruice, and haue a care of your owne 


health, 1 begin to you. 
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Wine, A Gentleman. 
SvGaR, His Page. 

BEtrre, A Citizen. 
NvTMEs, Hy Prentice. 
ALE, A Countrey-man. 

T o s T,One of hs rarall Servants. 
WATER, eA Parſon. 


< ToBacco,A4fwageering Gentleman. 
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. WINE, 


VVINE BEERE, 
ALE, and 
TOBACCTTU, 


Contending for Superiority. 
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S wgar and Nutmegge from ſexterall ayores mecices 


Ftmeg oe? | 


Nut. Sagar? well met, how chance 
you waite not ypon your Miailter, 
Awhere's Wine now? | 
SUN Su7. Oh ſometimes without Sugar, 
all the white he's well if I bee in his company, tis but for 
{faſhion ſake, T waite vpon him into aroome now andthen, 
but am not regarded :.marrie when hee 1s ill, hee makes 
much of mee, who but Sugar? but to my remembrance I 
haue not beene in his preſence this fortnight, I hope ſhort- 
ly hee will not know me, though he incete me in his drinke, 

Nut, Thou haſt a fweete life in the meane time Sugar. 

Sug. Butthouartticd tro more attendance Nutmegge vpe 
on your Maiſter Beere, 

Nat, Faith no, 1amfrze now and then, though I bee his 
Prentice ſtill, Nutmmegge hath more friends to truſt to then 
Beerc : I canbe welcome to wine thy maſter ſometimes, and 
to the honeſt Countrey man Aleroo,But now I talke of Ale, 


when did(t ſee his man prethee ? 
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Ale, and Tobacco, 


Sug. Who,Toſt? 

Nur. The lame. | 

Sup. I meete him at Tauerne euery day. 

Nur. When ſhall thou, and he, and I, meete and be mer. 
ry ouera Cuppe? 

Sag. lle tell chee Nutmegge, Idoe not care much forhis 
company, he's ſuch a chollericke pecee, I know not what 
he's made of, but his quarrelling comes home to him, tor 
hce's cuery day cut for it, | marucilhow he ſcapes, this mor- 
ning he had a knife thraſt imro him, = 

Nur. Indecd he will b> very hot ſometimes. 

Sw9. Hot? 1, till he looke blacke i:h#fzce agen, beſides, if 
he take an opinion ther's no turning him, hee} be burne firſt, 
I did but by chance let fall ſome words againſt Ale, and hee 
had like to haue beaten me to powder for it, 

Nut. How; b-aten Sugar ? that woul4 be very fine ifaith; 
but hee being bread, and thou aloate, you ſhould not dif- 
fer ſo. Staud, looke where he is. 


Enter Toft drunke, 


Sg. Then Ile be gone, for we ſhall quarrel], 

N «t. Come,feare nor, [le part you, but hee*, drunke,rea- 
dy y fall; whence comes he dropping in now? How now 
Toſlt ? 

Toft, Nutmeg ? round and ſound and all of a colour, art 
mou there ? h 

Nut. Heere's all that's left of me. 

To, Nucmcg, Ic wu» thee Nutmeg. Vhar's thata Ghoſ?? og 

Net. No. tis your old acquaintance Sugar. | 

Toft, Sugar: !le beat him to pceces. 

Sg. Hold,hold. Nutmegge. 


Nutmez and Sugar hang vpon T off, 
Te/t. Cannot Toft ſtand withour holding ? 
Vat. Where have you beene T oft ? 
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Ale and Tobacco, 


Toſt. Ile tell thee,I baue bin with my M. Ale,Sirra,T was 
yery driz, and he has made me drunke : doe 1 not crumble 2 I 
ſhall tall a pieces; but lle beare Suger for all that: 1 doe not 
weigh him, hee is a poore Roguz,l have knowne him ſolde 
for two pence, when hee was young, wrapt in ſwadling 
clouts of Paper, I know his breeding, a Drawer brought 
him vp, and now hee's growne ſo lumpifh. 

S»g. Y'arc a rude Tolt. | 

Toſt. Rude? Let me þutcruſh him : Rude ? Sirra,tis well 
knowa you come from Barbary your ſelte, and becauſe of 
{ome few Pounds in a Cheft, you thinke to domineere ouer 
Toft : pare alittle handiomeyl confetle, & Weaches licke 
theic lips after you; bur foralichat, would 1 might finke to 
the botcome, if Idoenor—:[ will giue Sugar bur ene box. 

Nut. Come, cone. you ſhall not, | 

Sug. Prethee Nutmeg, take out Toſt a liccle, to morcow 
weele mect and be drunke together, 


: + xit Nutmeg with T off. 


So, {o, I am glad hee's gone : I doe not love this Toſts com- 
pany,yet ſome occ:fton or other ,puts me Rill ypon him. Ha, 
who's this? | 


Enter Wine. 


Tis Wine my Maſter. 

Wine, Sugar,you are a ſweet youth, you wayt weil, 

Sg. A friend of mite call'd metorth, to curea cur fin- 

ger, 

Wine. Youleturne Surgeon or Phyſician ſhortly. 

Sg. But your diſeaſes need none:tor inflamations,which 
are dangerous to others, makes you more acceptable, nor 
doeyou blufh to hauc it reported fir, how often you haue 
beene burnt. 

Wine. So fir, now you put me in minde orc, I heare ſay 
you runne a wenching, and keepe womens company t0®, 
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IfIne, Beere, 


Sag. Alas fir, like will to like, Sugar being of his owne 
nature {weete, has reaſon to make much of women, which 
are the {weereſt creatures. 

Wine But ſome of ther are ſower enough. 

S#1, Ifr, Wid-lowes at fifteene, and Maides at twerrie 
fiuc ; bur! kec pe tem company, tor no other thing, then 
toconuert them, ſome of them could evaeate me, bur for 
feare of ſpoilingatheir teeth. : | 

Wine Indeed one of your ſweet hearts complained t'other 
day you made her recth rotten, 

S$»g, Alas fir, twas none of my favle, ſhe bic me firſt, and 
I co1:1d doe no lefle,then puniſh her (weet tooth, 

Wine. Well &rra, I {ay, take heed of women. 

Sg. Nay fir, if I may credit my owne experience they 
are the beſt triends I haue, forI am alwaics in their mouthes, 
If I come toa banquet, asnone are made without mee, in 
what faſhion ſocucr I appeare, every woman beſtowes a 
handkercher ypon me, and ſtrive to carry me away in their 
Elcancit linnen : nay, but for ſhame,to betray their affections 
to mee,they would bring whole fheets for me to lie in, 

Wine, Why {uge thon wert wrapt in thy mothers ſmocke, 

| Sag. Ithinke if the Midwife were put to heroath, I was 
wrapt in hers,oth Chriſting day. 
But ſee fir, here's Maſter Beere. 


Enter Betvre. 


Wine. How,Beere?we are not ycry good friends,no mat- 
ter, 1 ſcorne to auoid him, 

Beere, Bceere-leaue fir, Inſtles Wine, 

Wine." So me thinkes ? how now Beere, ruuning atile,doſt 
not know me ? | 

Beere, I dee meane to haue the wall on vou. 

Wine, The wall of me, you would haue your head and the | 
wall xnockttogether,learne better manners,or I may chance 
to broach you, 

Beere., Broach me, zlas poore Wine, tis not your Freys 
facias 


Ale and Tobacco, 


Faciac can make Beere afraid, thy betters know the ſtrength | 
of Beere.] doe not teare your high colour fir, 

Sug. Se,ſo, here will be ſome ſcuffling, 

Wine. You'leleaue your impudence, and learne to know 
your ſuperiours Beere,or I may chance to haue you ſtept vp, 
what nener leaue working? I amnoneof your fellowes. 

Beere. ] icorne thou ſhouldR, 


Vine. Iam a companion for Princes, the leaſt droppe of I 
my blood, worth all thy body. am ſent for by the Citizens, + 
viſited by the Gallants, kiſt by the Gentlewomen.,] am their 3 
life, their Genius, the Poeticail furie, the Helicon ofthe Mu- b. 
ſes, of berter value then Beere; I ſhould be ſorry elic. | 

Beere. Thou art ſorie wine indeed ſometimes : Value? w 
youare come vp of late, men pay deere for your company, P 
and repent it : that giacs you not the precedencic; though > 
Beexe let not (o great a price vpon himſclte,he meanes not te 'S 
bace a graine of his worth, nor ſubſcribe to Wine for all his | 
brauerics, : ? 

Wine. Not to mee ? > 

Beere, Notto yeu : why whence come you pray? > 

Wwe, From France, from Spaine, from Greece. | > 


Beere, Thou art a mad Greeke indeed. 

W.ne, Where thou aft neucrhope to come: who dares 
denie that I haue beene a travailer ? [7 
Zeere, Atrauailer 2 in atumbrell, alittle Beere will go far- 

cher: why Wine,art not thou k:pt vaderlocke and key, con- 
findc to tome corner of a Cellar, and there indeed common- 
ly clole priſoner, vnicſle the Iaylor or Yeoman of the Bot= 
tles turnc the Key tor the chamber-maid now and then, for 
which ſhee vowes not toleaue him, till the laſt gaſpe, where 
Beere goes abroad, and randeuous in euery place. 
Wm. Thou in every place? away hope thumbe: 
Bcere, I am a ſham'd of thee. 
Beer, Be aſham'd of thy (elfe,and bluſh Wine thou art no 
better. Beere ſhall have commendations for his mildneffe 2nd 
vertue, when thou art ſpit out of mens mouthes, & diftafted; 
thou art an þypoctite, Wine, art all white ſometimes, but 
B 3 more. 
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ine ,Beere, 


more changeablethen Protew:thou wouldſt take vpon thee 
tocomfort the blaod, but haſt beene the cauſe that coo many 
noble veines hane been* emptied: thy vertue 15 to betray ſe« 
crets, the yery preparatiue to a thou:and rapes and murders, 
and yet thou dareſt {tand vpou thy credit, and preterre thy 
{elfe to Brete, thar is as cleare as day, 

Svg. Welt aid Beerc, hee beares vp ſifte like a Conſiable, 
Now will ] play my pa:t wither both, Sir, 7Tnling 
T his 15 intollerable. 

Wiwe. The veſſcl! of your wit leakes, Beere, why thou art 
drunke, | 

Beere. Soart thou Wine, eutry day i'th weeke, and art 
faine to be carried foorth of doores., 

Sug. How hr ? Tolne, 

Wis. I ſcorne thy words thou art baſe Beere: Win* is well 
borne, bas good breeding, and bringing vp; thor deferuc 
to be carted, Beere, 

S#7. Suffer this, and ſuffer all, to him againe, 

Beere, Carted? thou would be carted thy ſelfe, rackt and 
drawne for thy baſeneſſe, Wine, Welborne? Did not euery 
man call you Baſtard rother day? borne? ther's no man able 
to beare thee much: and for breeding, I know none thou 
haſt, valefle it bee Diſcaſes, 

Sug. How, diſcaſes? you haue beene heldalwayes to bee 
wholſome Wine, fir. 

Wine. Sirra, if I take you in hand, I ſhall make you {mal 
Beere, 

Beore, Take heed I doe not wake Vineger of you firſt, 

Sng. Doe, doe, make him piſſe it, in my opinion fir, it were 
not for your honor to runaway: yet Beere being a common 
quarrelcr, I tears may prooue too hard for yous 

Fire, Too hard for me? away Boy, Ile beas hard as he 
for his bart: alas, hce's but weake Beere, if I giue him but a 
rap, itſhail ſtay him from runing out thus, 

Sug. S0, io, they are highenough fall too, and wel- 
cOMme. 


Exter 


Ale and Tobacco. 
Enter Ale, 


Who's this? Ale? Ohfor the three-men-Song: this Ale isa 
ſtout fcliow, it ſhall go hard, but Sugar which makes all 
{weet ſometimes, Mall (:r himin his part of Diſcord, 

Wire, Come. come, Beere,vou forget how low you were 
rother day: prouoke mee nottos much,lcft I beltow afirkin 
en your. 

Beere, Strike and thou dar'ft Wine, I ſhall make thee an- 
{were as quicke as the ovietion, and giue you a daſh, 

eMle, Vrmh: what's this? it ſeemes theres great difference 
berweene Vine and Beere, Sugar, what's the matrer? 

Sng, Oh goodman Ale, I am glad you'r come, heare's no- 
thing but contention: | haue gone betwixt'em twice or 
thrice, but I feare, one or both willbe ſpilr, 

Ate. What doe they contend about ? 

Sug. For that, which for ought I can apprehend, Detrangy 
as much to you, as to citber of them, 

Ale. Hah? to mee? what's that ? 

Sug. Ale, by iudicious men hack been held no deſpicable 
drinke, for my owne part, tisnothing tome : you are all one 
to Sugar, wholocuer be King, Sugar can be a lubicet Hur yer, 
twere fit, Ale had his meaſure. 

Ale, Are they ſo proud? 

Sug. They mind not you, as if yon were too vaworthy a 
Competitor; Sce,, tis come toachallenge, 


ine throwes dawne the glone which Beeve takes wh. 


Pray take no kn owledgethat] diſcouered any thing of their 
Ambition; Sugar ſhall euer bee found t2ye to Ale, elſe would 
I might nzuer be more ade in YOUr Company. 

Ale. No matter fat proteſtation, 

Sup. $0, {0,now 1 have warmed Ale pretty well, Ile leaue 
em: ifWine Beere and Ale agree together, would Sugar 
might neuer bee drunke but with Wares, nor neucrhelpe to 
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Mine,Beere, 
preſerue any thing but old women, & elder brothers. Exit, 

Wine. Remember the place, and weapon, 

Ale. Stay, ſtay,come together agen, why how now, what 
fight, and kill one another? | 

1/me, Alas poore Beere, I account himdead already, 

Beere, No hir,you may find Beere quick enough,to pierce 
your Hog(head. [ ſhall remember. 

- Hle, But ith meane time you both forget your (elues: dee 
heare? Alcis a fricnd to you both, It me know your dit- 
ference. | 

Beere. Hee haz diſgrac'd mee, 

Wine, Thou haſt diigrac'd thy fſelfe ivthy comparitons. 
Wine muſt be acknowledged the Nectar of all drinks, the 
prince of Liquors, 

Beerz.To waſh Bootcs, 

Ale. Harke you, are you both mad ? who hath heat you, 
thar you run ouer,do you contend for that in iuſtice belongs 
to another? I tell you Wine and Becre, I do nor relliſh you, 
Iletcll you atale: Two ſpruce hot-ſpurre fiery gallants meer- 
ingith ſtreets, iuftled for the wall, drew, would ha been fight- 
ing: there fteps mee forth acorreReer of loles, an vnderlaid 
cobler, and cries out, Hold, held your hands Gentlemen, are 
you lo ſimple to fight for the wall? why the wall's my Land- 
lords, Haue you but ſo much wit as to apply this, you ſhall 
neuer neede fence tor the matter, Superioritie is mine, Ale 
is the prince of liquors, and you are both my ſubiects, 

Both, Wee thy SubjcRs ? 

Wine, O baſe Ale. 

Beere.O muddy Ale, 

Ale, Leaue your railing, and attend my reaſons, I claime 
your duries to mee, for many prerogatiues; my antiquitie, 
my riches,my learning,my, (trength, my grauitie, 

Wine, Antiquitie ? your ffi reaſon's a very ſmall one, 

eAle, Dare any of you denie my antiquirtie? 1 ſay. 

IVine. We muſt beare with him, tis in his Ale. 

Ale, It ovely pleades for mee; who hath not heard of the 
oldAlcot England? 

Feere, 
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Ale and Tobacco. 


Beere, Old Ale; oh there tis grownetoa Prouerbe, 
Teres Ale'new, 
Ale, Thele are trifles, and conuince me nor. 
Wine. If wee ſhould grant your argument, you' would 


gaine little by*c,goc togcther, I doe allow you both a covpl2:; 


of fiale companions, 

Beere, Wine, you're very harfh, 

Ale, Lt him, my ſecond prerogatiue is wy riches and 
poſſeſſions ; for who knowes not how many howſes I hauc? 
Wine and Beere are faine ro take vp acorner,your ambition 
goes no further then a Celler, where the whole houſe where 
I am is mine, goes onely by my name, 1s cald an Alchouſle ; 
but when is either heard, the Wine-houſe, or the Beere- 
houſe? you cannot pafle a ſtrcere, wherein 1 haue nor hou= 
fes of mine owne, befides many that goe by other mens 
names. | 

Beere, | confeſſe you have h:re and there an Alchouſe, 
but whole are all thereſt? hath not Beere as muchtitle to 
them? 

Fine, ' And vet Ihaue nothtard that cither of you both 
haue fin'd for Aldermen,though I confefſe ſomething has bin 
attempted out of nicke and froth, Berul'd by me, Beere and 
Ale, & aſpire no heigher then the Common. Councell-kouf- 
es, Oh impudence,that either of you ſhould talke of houſes, 
when ſometimes you are both glad of atub: dee heare Ale? 
doe not you knowe the man thatdid the bortle bring? 

Ale, Thou artgladofa Bottle thy ſelfe, Wine, ſome- 
times, and {ois Beere too, for all he froaths now. 

Beere So,1f0, | | 

Ale, My third Prerogative, is my Learning, 

Wwe. Learning? It you haue the Liberall Sciences, pray 
be free, and lets heare ſome, 

Ale, For that, though Icotld gine you demenſration, 
for breuities ſake 1 remit you to my bookes, 

Brere., Boakes? printed Cm priadegiono doubt on't, and 
ſold for the Company of Stationers: what are the names? 

Ale, Admireme, but when ] name ſearned, though net 


the 


0 


G-aRbaGaks 


LY 


{ £ 


® 


Wene,Beere, 
the great Alexander Ale and Toftatus the Teſuite, 

Wize. Olcarned Ale, you fcorne to make Indentures any 
more, but you might as well haue concluded this without 
booke. | 

Beere, Why, you will (hortly be Towne-Clerke,thc Ci- 
tic Chronicler is too meane a place for you, 

eAle, Now tor my ſtrength and invincidilitie, 

Beere, But heere let mee interrupt you, talke no more of 
ſtrength, none bat Beere deferues to bee call'd ſtrong,no pen 
is able to ſet downe my victorics. I * why,; ];hauc beenthe 
deſtruction, —— EE | 

Wine, Of Troy, haſt not? heereyour owne mouthes cons 
demneyou: if killing be your conqueſt, cucry Quackſaluing 
knaue may baue the credit of a rare Phiſician, that ſends more 
to the Church and Churchyard, ther. difcales doe: I Wine, 
comfort & preſcrue,letthat bz my Charact:r.I am colſcn Gers 
man to the blood, ret lo like in my appearanceas I am..in na- 
Lure, 1 repairc the debilties of age, and reuiue the refrigera= 
ecd fpirits,exhilarate the heart, and ftecle the brow with.cone= 
fidence, For you both the Poct hath drawne your memo! i- 


all in one. 
wal ſpiſſina ills 
Dum bibiter, nil clarius eft aum mingittr, vna: 
Conſtst quod multas faces incorpore linquat, 
Nothing goes in lo thicke, | 
Nothing comes outfothinne : 
It muſt needs follow then, 
Your dregs ate left within, 

Ard fol leaus you Stygic mouſirum conforme p atudi, 
monſtrous drinke, like the river Styx. 

Ale. Nay but hearke, tis aotyour Latine muſt carry it a- 
way, I willnot looſe adrop of my reputation, and by your 
tauour, if you Rand ſo much vpen your preſerving, Le pur 
you to your Latiac agen, and prooue my ſclfc ſuperiour, tor 
Aleasif it were the life of mankind , hath a peculiar name 
and denomiaation, being cald Ale from A/s, which cucry 


Schoole boy can tell, ſignifies to feed and noriſh, which nei- 
| ther 


Ale and Tobacco. 


ther Wine nor Becre can ſhew ſor themſclues; and for my 
ſtrength and honour in the warres, know that Ale is a Knjghe 
of Malta, and dares fight with any man beares a hcad, tis 
more ſafe to Beleeue what a Souldier I am, then tric what ! 
candoe, 

Beere. If you looke thus ilfauouredly Ale, you may frighe 
men well cnovgh, and be held terrible by weake ftomacks; 
but if you call ro mind the puiſſance and yalour of Beere, in- 
vincible Beere, tumble downe Beere, you muſt fing a val- 
linode. I? why I haue oucrchrowne armies, how ealic is it 
for me to take a cittie, when I can tame Conſtables, which 
in their preſence are formidable at midnight, in che m:ddeft 
of th-ir rugged Bill-men, make'em all refigne their weapons, 
and ſend 'em away to {lcepe ypon their charge. 

Fine. How? vpon their owne charge? take the Conſtable 
committing that faule, ang hee'l neuer bee good in his offica 
airer it, | 

Beere, Now for my vercue in preſeruing and noutiſh- 
ins the body wherein you both ſo glory,youare not to come 
pare with mee, fince choulands cucry day come to receiu? 
their healths from me. . 

Wine, Kings and Priaces from me, and like them I am ſer« 
ucd in plate. 

Ale, But thou art come downe of late to a glafſe, Wine: 
and that's the reaſon I thinke,{o many Vintners haue broake: 
now obferue my laſt Reaſon. 

Beere. Yes,pray where lies your grauitic? 

Ale. Notin my Beard, I ſpeake without mentall reſerua- 
tion, Ile tell you, and youſhall confefle it: the Wile men of 
ancicnttime were called Sages, and to this day it ſignifies 
iudgment, diſcretion, grauitie z tor by what other would : 
you excite to good manners more aptly,then to ſhewa young 
manto bee ſage, that is graue : and with whatticle can you 
better falute him that is graue, or more honour him, then to 
call him one of the Sages? Now this appellation neither of 
you can challenge, yet cucry man giueth meg the attribute ;. 
for who knowes notIam _2 Sage Ale? 
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1/ipe ,Beere, | 
#i, One may gueſſe what braines he caries by the Sage 
now. | 
Ale, And thus bauing given you ſufficient reaſons far 
your acknowledgment of my principalitie, let your knees 
witneſſe your obedience to you King, and I will grace you 


both by making you Squires of my body, right honorable 


Ale- Squires, 

Wine, This is b-yond ſuffering: was ever Wine ſo vnder- 
valued? Barbarous d«tt2Qtors, whole beginning came from 
a dunghill, I deftc you! Bacchws, looke downe, and fee me 
vindicate thine honour, I icorric ro proctaſtinate in this, and 
this minute you ſhall give account of your inlolencies; my 
/pirit's high, T am enemy to both, | 

Ale. Is Wive drawn?then haueat you, Ile make good Ale, 

Beere, 1 (tand for che honour of Beere, were you an army, 


Ar thsy offer to fight Water comes runnin gin, 


Water. Hold, hold, hold. 

Wire, How now? what comes water running hither for? 

Wat. Let my fcare cbde alittle, 

Beere, What tide brought you hither, Water? 

7/4ter. The pure {tceame of myaffection: oh how T am 
troubled! I am not yetrecouered. 

eMle. So me chivksyou looke very thin vpon's Water ; 
bur why do2 we not fight ? 

I 1ter, Doe not talke of fighting, 15 it not time that Wa- 
cer {ſh2uld come to quench the fire of tuch contention? I tell 
you,the care of your preſeruation made me breake my banks 
to come to you, that you might lee the ouerflawing loue [ 
beare you: your quarrell hath ecchoed vato me;T know your 
ambition for ſuperioritiez you are all my kin{men, neere al- 
lyed to Water, and though I fay it, fomctimesnot alittle be= 
holding ro Water, even for your very makings. Will you 
referre your ſelues to mee, and wade no further in theſe dif- 
contentment? I will yndertake your reccncil:ment and qua» 


liacation. 
Wine, 


Ate and Tobacco. 


Wine, Tothee, Water ? wilt thou take vpon th:e to cor- 

_ reQour irregularitie ? Thouoften goett beyond thy bounds 
thy (clfe. But if they content, 1 ſhall. 

Beere, | am content, | 

Ale, And]I. ( 

Water, Then without further circumlocution or inf.ava- 
tion, Watcr runnes co the matter: you ſhall no more contend 
tor excellencie, for Vater ſhall allow each of you a fingulari- 
tie, Firſt, you Wine, ſhall be in mott requeſt among Cour- 
tiers, Gallants, Geni!c:nen, Poeticall wits, _ mus metior rs 
luti homines being, of 2 ce :10d mould, ſhall chooſe as a more 
nimble and activ} watering, co make rherr braines fruntal), 
Fecn-:41 calices qe 1198 ? bu: lo a5 not confla'd to them, nar 
limitting then to you, more then to cxhilarate cheir ſpirits, 
and acuare cher inuentions, 

You Beere, hall] dee in molt grace with the Citizens, as 
betng a more ltayed Liquor, fir for «! 1c11, that purpolte retife- 
ment and orauicie, that with the Snalle carriesthe caresof a 
houſe and farni 'y with chem, tyed to the atendance of an illi- 
berall prof: lion, rhar neither trot nor anble, but haue a ture 
pace of their owne, Bos laſſis fortizes figit pedem , The black 
Oxe has rrod vpon t} cir foot: yer I bound you not with the 
Citie, though 1: bee the common entertainement, you may 
bec in credit with Gentl*mers Cellars, and casry repuration 
betore youfrom Marchto Chriſtmas —tide ] ſhould ſay;that 
VC ater fhoul forgc this Tide. | 

You Al- Ircit to the Countrie as more fit to live where > 
you were bred; your «redit ſhall nor be interiour, tor people 
of all torts ſhall deftre youre acquaintance, ſpecially i in the 
mo: 1111p, though you way be allowed all the day attcr : the 
Parion (ks!] acco 'urt you one of his beſt Pariſhioners, & the 
Church wardens ſhall pay for your companie, and drawing 
their Bill» all the veere lovg, youſhall! Deeloued 2nd maine 
tained at the Pariſh charge till you be old, bee allowed a 

* Rebin-hrod, or Mother Red-cop, to hang at your doore, to - 
beckon in Cuſtomers: 3nd if you come into the Citie, you | | 
may be drunke with pleature, but _ come into the faſhi- 

o ©!) 
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| Wine ,Beere, 
on. Atall times you ſhall - have reſpet, butith Winter 


Morning without compariſon, How doe you like my cen- 
lure now ? 


Ale, Water has a deepe judgement. | | 
Wu, And yet the world ſayes ſometimes Water is ſhallow: 


nay, llc fee you ſhake handes, andtie a new knot of 
friendſhip. 


Ale, Weare henceforth brothers. 
Wine, Stay, who's here? | 


Enter Toft, Sugar,and Nutmeg : Toft whetting 
"—_ a buife n hu ſhook, 


Tof. Ire!l thee, Sugar, I am now friends with thee. Bur - 
#2 bec ay you lay | 
Wat, \V hat's the matter ? 
Ale. Let's ob/erue him alittle, Toft is angry. 
Nut. Whatneed you be ſo hore, Toft? 
Toft. Hote? tisno matter, Sugar : you will iuſtifie that 


Wine and Bcere offered this wrong vnto Ale. 


Suz.1 know not wheſe pride began;but I was ſorry to ſec 
VVine, Beere, and Ale at ſuch odds, 


Teff. Ods quotha? I do meaneto be euen with ſome body. 
Nat. Ancuen Toſt ſhewes well, 


Toft. They ſhall find that Ale has thoſe about him that 


are not altogether dowe. 
po Thou haſt been baked, le ſweare. 
wt. Andnew come out of the Ouen too, I thinke: fon he 


s yery ficric. 


Toft. Ale muſt notbe putdowne ſo long as Toſt has a 


crum of life left. Beere too? 


Nut. What doe you meane to doe with your knife, Toft 2 


that will ſcarce cut Beere and'twere butterd. 


Toft, Come not neere me, Nutmeg, leaft I grate you, and 


fliſe you : Nutmeg, doc you marke? 


Wine. Let's in, and make'em friends, How now Toſt? 
Tof. Tis all one for that ; Oh, ate you there? pray tell me 


which 
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Ale and Tobacco, 

which of 'emift? 

eAle, Is what ? | 

Nut. Why they are friends: what did you meane Sugar, 
to make Toft burne thus ? 

eAle, No [uch matrer, 

Toft. You will not tell methen, Harke you Beere, March- 
Beere, this way alittle, 


Beere, What doft thou meane to doe with thy knife? © 


Toft. I muft flirre you a lxtle Beere ; what colonr had 
you to quarrell with my Matter? . 

Beere. eAle. VVeare [worne brothers, 

Ale, We were at difference, and Wine too. but = 


- Toft, Wine too But, but ime no burs, I care not a ftrawe. 


for his buts; dee here fir, doc you leng to be Graves Wine? 
_ Wine, We are all friends, | 

Water, I, I, all friends on my word, Toſt, 

Toft, Fire and waterare not to bee truſted, away new 
Riuer, away, I waſh my hands on chee, 

Ale . Come hither againe, Tolt, 

Toft. Ouer head and eares in Ale. 

Wine. How comes this about, Sugar ? 

'— Sug, Thetruth is, fir, 1cold himot fome difference be- 
eweene you, for he and I had been fallen our, and I had no 0- 
ther {ccuritic ro put in for my {clfe, then to put him ypon 
ſome body elſe, | 

Nut, Nutmeg durſt ſcarce ſpeaketo him, hee was ready 
to put me in his pocket, 

Toft. 1 ama coole agen: I may belecue you are friends; then 
I am coiitentto put vp, Puts vp ba knife, 

Sugar and Nutmeg, come, we be three, 

Sug. Ler's beall one rather ; and ffom hencefoerth fince 
they are ſo well accorded,lct's make no difference of eur Ma- 
fers, but bclong to*em in common : for my part, though I 
wait ypon Wine, it fhallnot exempt my attendance on 
Beere, or Ale, if they pleaſe ro command Sugar. 

Toft. A match. I am for any thing hut Water, 

Nut. And I, 
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IT'ene, Beeve, 

Sno. But my ſernice ſhall be ready for him to, Water and 
Sugar I hope,may be drunke together now and they, and not 
bee brought within compaſle of the Stature, to bee pur ith 
{tockes tor'r, | 

tar, Godamercy Sugar with all my hart, ] {Hall loue thy 
company, ferIam(folitary, and thou wilt make nice plea- 
laar, Stay. Muſicke. 
Harke Muſicke ? Oh ſome friends of mine, | know'em, they 
often come ypon the water : let's eatertaine the ayre alictle, 
acuera voiceamorg you? 


THE SONG. 


Wine, 1 Toviall Wine exhilarate the heart, | 
Beere, March Beere 18 drinke for a King, | 
| Ale, Bur Ale, bonny Ale, with Spice and Toft, 
| In the Mornings 4 daintie thing. 

T hen let vs be mervy, waſh ſorrow away , 
Chorus. Wine, Beere, ard Ale, ſhall be drunhe to day, | 


Wine, I gexeroxe Wine, am fer the ( ours. 
| Beere, The Citie calls for Beeve, 
| Alc. But Ale, bonny Ale, lihe a Lord of the Soyle, 
| In the Countrey ſhall dominzere. 
=< "> _ MO T hen let vs be merry, waſh ſorrow away, 
| Wine, Beere and Ale h1ll be drunhe today. 


” 


G Pater. Why, now could T dare for joy. | 
=; Ale, Now you talke of Jancing, Wine, tis one of your | 
F< qualities, let's pay the Muſicians all together ; wee haue of- 
-- ten made other nicn haue light heads and heeles, there's no 
4 


hurt a lictle in criz-ping for our lelues, what ſay you ? 
Beere, Strike yp Piper, | 
Wine Luſtily, make a merry day on't;nay, leane out 
non, at Dagcing and at Foor+ball, alltcllowes, 


Ale and Tobacco, 


Enter Tobaco. 


Tbaco. Be your leaue gentlemen ———wil't pleaſe you 
be here fir 2 | 

Wise. Who's this Tobaco? 

Beere, Why comeshe into our company? 

Tebaco. I do hcate lay there is a controuctfie————among 
you, and | am come———to moderate the buſineſſe, 4 

Ale, 1; ſhannot need, wee are concluded fir, 

Water, Your name is Tobaco]T take it. 

Tobaco, No fir you take itnot —=deeſec, tis I that take it, 

Wine, Put wee take it very ill, you ſhould intrude your 
ſelfe into our mirth. 

Water, ] didguefſe, by the chimney your noſe that you 
might ſtand in ncede of water, to quench ſome fire in your 
kirchin, | 

Tobaco, Hoh? Water, ſpets. 

Water, He has ſpit me outalready Exit. 

Tobaco, Sugar toft and nutmeg, pub, vaniſh. 

Wine. He has blone away the ſpice too, Ex.S.t.n. 

Tobaco, Now, doe younot know mee what do yee 
and at gaze ———Tobacco is a drinke too, 
| Beere, A dnnke? 

Tobaco, Wine, you and I come both out of a pipe. 

le. Prethee go imoke ſomewhere elie, we are couetous 
of your acquaintance. 

Tobaco.Do not incenſe me,do not inflame Tobacco. . 

Wine. We do not fcare your puffing fir, and you haue ary 
thing to lay to vs be briete and ſpeake it, 

T obacs. T hen briefely —— av.d without move circumſtance 
not to hold you in expcRation. 

Wine, Heida, this is prolixity it {clfe, 

Beere, Oh fir his words are noc well dyed in his mouth. 

Ale. Or his vnderftanding is not lufficiently lighte 
yet gine him leaue I pray, 


Tobaco. 1 dO COM Comm 
| Wit. 


Wine, Beere, 


Vine. Not yetto the purpoſe methinkes, 
Tot, Andldomeane 
Feere, Somewhar — wo'd heare out, 
Tobaco, And I entend ——= 
Ale, Yet againe, thinke,thinke, till te morrow, wee may 
chance meet agen, 
Tob, Stay, | command you tay. 
Wine, How, youcommand vs by whole autority, ? 
Beere, That mutt be diſputed. 
Tob, Attend my argument; The (oueraigne ought co | 
comand, lam your ſoueraigne,the ſoueraigne drinke Tobaco, | 
Ergo. : 
Wine, I ice Tobacco is ſophiſticated. 
Tob. I ought to command you, and itwill become your 
duty to obey me . 
+ Bee. Youour foueraigne a meere whitfler. 
Teb. 1 fay agen Iam your Prince, bow, and doc homage, 
. Al, You haue turnd ouer a new leafc Tobacco. 
Wine, Youare very high Tobacco, I ce ill weedes grow 
8 apace. 
-v Bee, Moft high and mighty trinidado, 
- Wine, For whole vertue would you be exalted, if it 
ow | ſhall pleaſe your ſmoaky excellence ? 
| T ob. Not yours, —nor yours —n0T yOurfm—but altoge. 
ther, allthe vertues which you ſcuerally glory in, areinme 
_ viited, —= looke not fo coy, Call water to ſpread your facti- | 
on, and you are bur like the giddy elements changing and 
borrowing creatures,whillt I Tobacco am acknowledged a 
Heauenly quintcflence, a diuine herbe. 
Bee, Tobacco you are out, 
el. Aitcr what rate is this an ounce? 

Wine. Let vs beſeech your excellence, forleſſe title wee 
muſt not giue you hauing fo much vertue as you pretend, 
to let ys vnderſtand tome of your paxticular graces and qua» 
lities. - 

Bee. I pray diſcourſe alitle, what's the firſt? 
Tob. You haue nam'd it=—tis diſcourſe which you are ſo 
F farre 
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Ale and Tobacco. 


farre from being able ro aduancethat youdeſtroy it, in all 
men when you are molt accepted, when my diuine breath 
wixing with theirs, doth diftill eloquence and oracle vpon 
the tongue, which mouerh with ſuch deliberation — words 
flowing in fo ſweet diltinction, that many eares are chained 
to the lips of him that [peak eth, 
Da puer accenſum ſeleto fictile Pato, 
vt Phebam ore bibam. | 
Ale. Andy:t wee arenot inchanted with the muſick of 
your pip- to daiice after it, My moſt excellcut diſcoutrſer. 
Bee. And a helpc for che imperfeRions ofnature. For 
wh-n a man ha's not wit enough to expreſſe himſelfe im 
words, you bcing tz2ken, do prefently helpe him, — to ſpic 
forth gentleman like. 
Al. Indeed the moſt part of our common complement 
is but ſmekec, and row ! know how Gentlemen come by it, 
Tb, Thus (wine do value pearle 
Win-. Bur as you hauethe cloquence of //yſſes, I ſuppoſe 
you haue not the fre gth of fiax, wee ſhould moucin 
 grearteare, if you were valiant, I hope you are but weake 
Tobacco. | 
Tob. Weake? whoſe braine hath nor feltche effc ts of my 
mightinefle? He that oppoſes me ſhall ind me march like a 
cempeſt, waited ypon with lightening and black Cloudes. 
#1. Here is no cracke, | 
Bee. Yethe thunders it out, 
eAle. Yesyes,l remember I haue heard himreported a 
folidicr, and once being in company wirh a knap-Iack man « 
companion of his, I obtained a coppy of his milicary pe- 
tures, which put downe the vike and pot-gun cleane, 
pray obſcrue*cm. | 
1 Takeyour ſcale, 
2 Draw your box. 
3 Vacaſe your pipe. 
4 Produce your rammer, 
5 Blow youpipe. = 
6 Open your box, @ 
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Wine Beere, 


7. Fil your pipe. 
Rawmme yo. PIp*, 
9. W/:rhdraw your Rammer, 
10. }\©u; ac your raguncr, 
T1. Makeready, 
12. Preſent, 
13. Elbow your pipe. ) 
14. Mouth your pipe. 
I 5. Gite fire- 
- 16. Note your Tobacco. 
T7. P:fte vp your ſmopke, 
- 18, Spic on your right hand, 
19, Thiow off your leoſe aſhes. 
20, Preſent to your friend, 
21. As you wicre. 
22. Cleanſe your pipe. 
23. Blow your pipe. 
34. Supply yout pipe. 


Exerciſe this diſcipline till you Ninke, &defile the rome, 
offend your friends, deſtroy your liver and lungs gand bid 
adiew to the world with a ſ{cowting fluxe. 

Te. Yeu hauc a good memorie, 

Als, I'me ſure Tebacce will ſpoyleit, ; 

Tob, Theſe are but childiſh inventions. 

Wine. They are moſt proper to illuſtrate your magni- 
ficence, for howloeuer you pretend that you conuerſe with 
men, it is apparant, that you make men children agen, for 
ay chat yſe you moſt familiarly, doe but {moake all the day 

ong, ' 

To. You &diſhonour me. | 

Wine, Not lomuch as Genilcmen diſhonour themſclues, 
to turne commen pipers:but if you have any ore evnditions, 
pray enrich vs with the ory. 

Teb. I am medicizall, 

Be, How? 

Te, And preſetye the health efman. 


W1xe, 


n—_ CE 


Ale and Tobacee, 


Wine. I hope they are not come todrinke healthes in To« 
bacco. | 

To. I repaire the bodies which your immoderate cups haue 
eurnd to iennes and mariſhes. The wiſeſt Phifitians pre» 
ſcribe my vie, and acknowledge me a ſalurary herbe. 

Ale. Phifitians are no fooles, they may commend you for 
their profic, you are one of their herbingers to provide 
for a diſeaſe; yet howſoruer you call thetn wiſe, and glorie 
in their flitieries, they make buta very fimple of you, 

Wine Mcthinkes this ſhould cut Tobacco, 

T ob. Not at all, Iam aboue their poore derifion; at my 
pleaſure I could rever.ge their malice, for I am in tauour,and 
growne to be the delight of poets and princes. 

Bee. How ports and princes? £745 Kex meur, aftopper 
for Tobacco, wee ſhall haue pretty treaſon anonel(e. 

Tob. Does it ſcrupie your iudgement Mr.ſmall beere 
that I ſay pects and Princes? I amnottolearne their diftiuc= 
tion, nor doth it take from any allegiance, they are both {a- 
cred names:yet I am confident it is eafier for a poet not borne 
to ſoneraigntieto aſpireto a kingdome,then for a King nec 


| borae with fancie robe made 2 poet. I mentiond thele 


names,uot in their methode aud order, but to ſhew my grace 
with them, that are moſt able to puniſh inſolence, ſuch as 
our's, 
Ale How the vapour riſcs. 
me. This rufler may be troubleſome, wee were beft 
adinit himto our ſociety, he is a dry companion, and you 
raay obſcrue, how he hath infinuatcd already with the great- 
e& ; the ladies begin to aftcA him, and he receiues private 
fauors from their lips, every day he kiffcth their hands, when 
he appeares in a faire pipe; though wee allow him not a pri- 
orite, for our owne lakes, let vs hold correſpondence with 
him, leaſt he ſeduce men to foilakevs, orar leaſt to make 
vie of ys but for their neceity, 
eAe.Hum ! he faycs well, nowT better confider *twere ft» 
feſt to vſe him kindly, leafi by degrees be ouerthrew vs, and 
iett ypon our priviledges, forT beard ageutlcman t'other 
D3 day. 


ay 
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Wine, Beere, | 
day affirme, he had faſted 3 or 4 {ayes, only- with Tebacco, 


Fee. Bede; it we continne friends he will be a prepa- 


_ ratiue for our reception, Without vs he may ſubkſ, but with 


him wee are fure oi liberall entertainement, 

Beere.] am conuerted, Wine you ate the beſt orator, ſpeake 
for vs. 

Fine. Tobacco, you are a good fcllow,all ambition laid 
aide, let vs embrace as friends;exculc vs,that wee hane becn 


_ alictle merry with you, wee acknowledge you a'gentle drink 


and you ſhall haue all che reſpeR will becoine Wine, Beere, 
or Aletoobſcrue you with: what ſhould we contend tor pri- 
macie,quarrell abour titles, which if tro any wee acknowledge 
moſt properly belong to you, forthey arc all bur ſmoake. 
Let ys vnite and be confederate ſtates tor the benefir of mers 
low countreyes, liuc and loue together. Wine doth here 
encer intoleague with Tobacco, 
Be. And beere. 
Al. AndAle. | 
Tob. Are youin earneft? why then Tobacco is fo farre 
from pride, that he vowes to ſerue you all, and when I leaue 
to be a true friend, may fire conſume me,and my aſhes want 
a buriall. 
W.B. A. and when wee falfifie, may thunders ſhtike ys 
dead. | 
The Dance, 
In which wiae falling downe,one taketh ſugar by the hecles 
and ſeemes to ſhake him vpon Wine, | 
Inthe ſecond paſſage, bceere falleth,and 2 take Nuttegge, 
and as it were to grate him ouer beere. 
Inthe Third Ale falleth, ene bring«h in a Chafendiſhof 
coles, and anothercauſeth Toft to put his breech toit; after- 
wards it is daptto Ale's mouth,and the Dance concluueth., 
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